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	Lines Crossed

**Hey guys! this is my first story so don't criticize me too harshly. On that note feedback is helpful and I will update as quickly as I can.**

**Enjoy! **

**Chapter 1: The Arrival**

Jacob sat quietly in his chair in the front row. He stared blankly at the white board in front of him trying to understand the calculus formulas that were written on it. Sure he did have near genius levels of knowledge, but it only worked when he focused and right now he wasn't focused. Jacob was thinking about his life, more specifically the most important event in it. The time he disappeared for two years. When he was 17 and in the middle of his junior year of high school Jacob and his friend Garrett simply vanished without a trace. Some thought that they were kidnapped while most came to the conclusion that they ran away because of how they treated in school. Sure they got good grades but they were often bullied because of their status as a pair of complete nerds. After the two disappeared some of their tormentors began to feel guilty about what they had put the two boys through.

They were presumed dead for two years until one morning in northern Oklahoma when a farm hand discovered the duo asleep in the middle of the barn. They claimed that they didn't remember the past two years except that they were in some sort of forest. They returned to their lives shortly after words with a few minor differences. For one, both boys seemed possess near genius levels of intelligence allowing them to skip all the way to college to be with the rest of their former classmates. Their bodies seemed to be a lot stronger than their peers but most chalked that up to whatever ordeal the two went through during their disappearance. Jacob's eyes now glowed pale green, even in the daytime. Each boy was now taller with Jacob standing just over six feet and Garrett just under. Of course no one would know the truth of how the past two years actually went, the boys deciding to feign amnesia over telling the true story. The duo knew that telling what they really saw was a one way trip to an insane asylum or worse, a military bio lab. Jacob was brought out of his daydream by something poking him in the side. Turning to his right Jacob found the source of the poking which happened to be his friend Rio who was looking at him with his phone in her hands.

"Hey, are you alright Jake?" Rio asked with a hint of concern.

Rio was one of the people who bullied Jake and Garrett throughout school before their disappearance.

After they came back she was one of the few bullies to befriend the duo. She was playing on Jake's phone as he stared off into space and she marveled on how much he changed. He was now more confident, smarter, stronger, and taller. But what really changed was his wardrobe. Instead of t-shirts and shorts, Jake now wore a t-shirt with black jeans with a pair of PF Flyers center hi shoes. Over that he wore a white sleeveless trench coat with green outlines and had a tattered yellow scarf wrapped around his neck. His left hand was wrapped in bandages due to a sequel from a massive burn and on his right hand he wore a wide metal bracelet. Even his glasses had changed, now sporting a heads up display like the ones in Spy Kids. His curly brown hair remained its same length somewhere between afro and really short. Strapped to his backpack was a foot long metal plaque with grip and trigger of a sawed off shot gun attached to it. It severed no function as far as anyone could tell.

"Yeah, I'm just thinking." This meant to Rio that he was trying to remember the events of the past two years.

Suddenly a hand slammed on their shared table. "Why do you ask Rio? It's not like you care." It was Christian, a bully who still saw Jake as a target.

"She cares more than you do jackass." Jacob returned, always fighting back with words instead of fists.

"Was I talking to you punk?" Rio was yanked from their dispute by Jake's phone ringing. Realizing that is was from Garrett she answered immediately.

"Hello?"

"Hi Rio. Listen. I need you to tell Jacob code beacon. Do you understand? Code beacon. Bye." He said franticly then hung up. Rio wondered what was going on as she heard the campus police cruisers with their sirens on park next to their classroom.

"Hey Jacob?"

"Yeah?" Jacob said turning his attention back to her

"Garrett just called and he wanted me to tell you something."

"What?"

"Code beacon." She responded.

Jacob's eyes widened in horror at the words. Just then gunshots began to ring out just outside their classroom. Jake immediately sprang into action grabbing the metal plaque and running out of the classroom with Rio hot on his heels. When they got outside they caught their first glimpse of what was assaulting their school. It stood over eight feet tall with white bones covering its face and claws, and covered in black fur. Rio felt sheer terror as she stared into the creature's blood red eyes. Jacob knew he had to deal with this quickly, so he flared his aura and activated his weapon. Rio stared in shock as the metal plaque unfolded and grew until it became a five foot tall, white and green great sword. Etched in cursive on side of the blade was the weapon's name, Big Bang Theory.

"Stay here, I'll take care of this." Jake said. He placed the sword horizontally across his neck and charged the beast. Time slowed as the beast took a swipe at Jacob, but before the claws reached him he spun counter clockwise bringing his sword down on the creature's out stretched hand severing it. The beast collapsed and it tried to get back up but was struggling. Rio then noticed that Jake's weapon had changed. The blade had split down the middle and the tip had telescoped back into the rest of the blade, shortening the overall length by about two feet. Blue energy began to collect in the space between the blades. As the beast finally steadied itself Jake pulled the trigger on his sword's hilt firing the integrated railgun sending a solid chunk of metal, moving at six times the speed of sound, straight into the beast's upper torso obliterating it on contact.

'Fuckin beowolves' Jacob thought. He began to look around for Garrett.

"Look Out!" Rio shouted. Jacob immediately noticed the second beowolf pouncing on top of him. Noticing a familiar aura nearby Jacob activated his semblance, teleporting a short distance away with an audible "ping" sound. The moment he disappeared the beowolf was slammed by a hail of bullets ending its pitiful existence. Rio turned to where the bullets came from and saw Garrett wielding two lever action rifles with blades that went down from their muzzles giving them the appearance of the type of axes that ice climbers use. He was wearing an orange long sleeve shirt with the sleeves rolled up, some blue jeans, and combat boots. His dirty blond hair covering his forehead but not his eyes allowing him to get the perfect shot.

"Why is it always me that has to come save your ass?" Garrett asked.

"It was one time and I had him on the ropes." Jacob responded.

Rio stared at the two in disbelief. She wondered what had happened to them over the past two years that made them able to masterfully wield highly destructive weapons and kill shadow creatures. They seemed totally alien to her, but she approached them feeling that her chances of survival were a lot higher with them. That and the creature began to dissolve which was freaking her out.

"What the hell was that?" Rio questioned when she reached the boys.

"That my dear, is a Grimm." Garrett answered. "Beowolf to be exact."

"That doesn't answer the question."

"It's a shadow creature that is attracted to negative emotions." Jacob cut in.

"Listen to me, it's dead now so there is nothing to worry about, ok" Garrett reassured her. Rio only nodded in response as she spared one final look as the creature dissolved into black petals.

"We'll explain it all later, right now we have to get to the courtyard. G do you have transponder?"

"Hah, do I?"

Jacob narrowed his eyes at the question. "Do you?"

"Of course I do! Here!" Garrett responded handing Jake a cylinder that looked like a tuna can but was black and had flashing lights. "Stick with us Rio; it will be a lot safer." Rio gave a short nod of confirmation.

"Stay behind us and find cover when you can, alright let's move out." Jacob said in a commanding tone while sheathing Big Bang Theory.

They began to make their way to the courtyard. As they got closer the sound of gunshots increased in volume and frequency. Jake rounded the corner with both Garrett and Rio right behind him. In front of them was a barricade made out of a pair of cop cars. The officers had their weapons drawn and were firing on what appeared to be another beowolf charging the barricade. They emptied their magazines but the small caliber bullets did nothing to slow the beast down.

Jake reacted first out of all them. "Garrett, give me an up and over."

"You got it." Garrett responded. He withdrew a pair of two-foot long sticks that transformed into his lever-action rifles. As he raised them up to aim down their sights, Rio caught the writing engraved into side of the sleek wood and gold plated guns. Draco and Scorpio were written on the left and right guns respectively.

Garrett only took a second to aim then pulled the triggers. A pair of explosive rounds spiraled out of the gun barrels and raced towards their target. They flew past Jacob, who was already charging the wolf. The bullets slammed into ground in front of the beowolf, the explosions sending the beowolf tumbling into the air. As it was in the air Jacob raced to meet it. He unsheathed his great sword and teleported into the air to gain a height advantage over the monster. He brought his sword into an overhead swing gripping the hilt with both hands.

"Heyah!" Jake yelled as he brought the blade down with the help of gravity. The blade sliced effortlessly through the creature, splitting it down the middle, and continued all of its force into the ground cracking the concrete pathway Jake had landed on. The two halves of beowolf flew harmlessly off to the sides of the barricade. Jake rose from his position and got into his ready stance, holding the blade perpendicular to his body. Garrett noticed this and ran up to him.

"Hey Jake! Are you o-oh boy that's a lot of wolves" Garrett stared ahead at the twenty or so beowolves. He scanned the group and his eyes widened in fear. "They're all alphas."

"I know."

"What do you want to do?"

"The only thing we can do. We fight."

"What?!" 'Is Jake insane? We can't take all of those Grimm. Sure we've killed alpha beowolves before, but it's usually one on one and we always had backup.' Garrett thought.

"We don't have to win, just hold them off till the cavalry shows up." Jake clarified, reaching into his pocket and retrieving the transponder. Pulling the pin he chucked it into the grass on the side of the pathway where its lights began to flash in intricate patterns.

"Let's hope someone is listening." Garrett told Jacob.

"They'll be here don't worry." Jacob reassured Garrett. "Now G, if you'd be a pal and get our guest's attention please."

"It'd be my pleasure." Garrett holstered his left gun and a ball of golden energy began to form in his hand. When it seemed to reach critical mass Garrett thrust his palm out and the energy lanced out towards the wolves. When the beam subsided the lead beowolf was ash and Garrett looked like he ran a marathon at full sprint. The remaining wolves turned and snarled at they're attackers and prepared to charge.

"Well looks like we got their attention now." Garrett stated, redrawing his second weapon switching them into their blade mode and holding them in an x-formation.

"Let's just hope we can hold till backup arrives."

The boys closed ranks and prepared for the charge. They knew that if they failed it would spell disaster for their world. Who knew that their first fight in over a month would be the most important fight of their lives.


End file.
